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[7 Percent On Rotten Tomatoes 


Author's Notes: 
Hello, my friend! | hope this one will make you smile. Happy Ficmas! 


"Did you see the reviews for this movie?," Josh inquired. 

Chad shook his head and kept his eyes on the road as they were exiting the motorway. 

"No. It was released a while ago anyway. | don't think they talk about it anymore. It didn't get much publicity." 
Josh was scrolling on his phone. 

"Yes, but you can still find the reviews from two months ago. They're pretty bad." 


Chad shrugged. 


"Doesn't mean anything.” 


‘11% on Rotten Tomatoes. Seriously?" 
"Rotten what?," Chad asked. "Listen, since when do you believe reviews?" 


"Since you take me to a movie theatre in a weird and remote neighborhood at 330 in the afternoon on a 


Tuesday. | was expecting the movie of the century if we had to travel all the way here to see it" 
Y pecting Yy Y 


"I wanted to see it because of the music in it. | didn't read what the plot is about. | know the guy who did the 
music. Its a solidarity viewing, to support the arts. You like to support the arts, don't you?" 


"Yeah, but we could have bought the soundtrack if thats all you wanted to experience. Even a vinyl if they 


release one, if you wanted to splurge." 


Chad parked the car on the fairly empty lot in front of the theatre entrance. The rest of the mall next to it 
didn't look too busy either. That was good news. Maybe they'd manage the whole afternoon incognito after all 


"Stop whining. Let's go. I'll buy you popcorn and an Icee so the afternoon is not totally lost if the movie sucks." 


"An Icee would be nice," Josh said. 


The pre-movie ads and trailers were already playing when Chad and Josh walked into the theater. The lights 


were dimmed but you could still walk around easily. 

"Where do you want to sit?," Josh asked. 

The place was almost empty, safe for a dozen of people in the middle and closer to the wall on the left. 
Chad scanned around and took Josh's hand in his, leading him up the stairs. 

"Up there, last row." 

"Huh... Won't we be a little far from the screen?" 

"Its in English. No subtitles." 

"| know, but.. There's plenty of room closer.” 

"| like the back row." 

"Okay." 


Josh followed Chad who picked seats towards the right, fairly off-center. Josh wondered about that too. If 


they had to sit all the way at the back while the theater was quasi empty, why couldn't they at least sit in 
the middle and be right in front of the screen? Chad had strange ways sometimes. Josh was cunning enough to 
let it slide. He didn't care for the movie, so where he was sitting to watch it was irrelevant in the end. 

From what Josh had read about the movie, it didn't seem like anything he'd be interested in from a story point 
of view. None of the actors were among the ones he liked. Actually, come to think of it, he wasn't even sure 
he knew the actors listed for the main roles. Maybe the music would be good. That would be something. And if 
it was all bad, well at least he'd have snacked on sweet and salty popcorn, his favorite flavor. You could never 
really make popcorn that tasted as good at home. Josh was normally a healthy eater but one of his guilty 
pleasures was movie or basket ball games junk food. 


"So who's the guy who did the music?" 


"A friend of the guy who owns the Harley store where | go. | met him last year at a barbecue party his 


motorcycle club organized. He was working on the soundtrack already" 

"You went to a bikers’ barbecue party?" 

Yep" 

"Without me?" 

Chad turned to his right and looked at Josh. 

"It was a biker's barbecue party," Chad deadpanned, as if that explained it all 

Josh almost looked offended at first but then he had to concede Chad had a point. 
"Fair enough," Josh replied and looked at the big screen in front of him 

Chad sighed and grabbed Josh's chin He turned his face towards him, stealing a kiss. 
"Want to come with me next time?" 

"No, but Id like you to ask me anyway’ 


Chad made a mental note of that. He would probably forget to do so but as they say, it's the intention that 


counts. 


A few minutes later, the ads were over and the dimmed lights were turned off. The sound system of the 
theatre was turned up a notch and the movie started with the turn-off your cell phone message and then 


usual productions credits before the actual movie. 


Josh took out his phone and put it on silent mode. 

"So what's the story about?," Chad asked him. 

"What?" 

"You said you read about the movie online. What is it about?" 
"Oh, now you wanna know?" 

"Don't be like that..." 

Josh sighed. 


"Is about a guy who is coerced into stealing cars and doing other stuff for a gang or criminals and he tries 


to get out of it.. It's a movie with a lot of car chasing apparently." 

"Ok... Can be fun," Chad replied 

"Well, it's apparently heavy on car chases and thin on plot and scenario. Hence the poor reviews." 
"Sure, it's not artsy or intellectual but it's cool." 

"It has gratuitous sex scenes too." 

"Oh, even better." 

| guess that would catch your interest," Josh snickered. 


Half an hour into the film, Josh was bored out of his mind. He didn't care much for sports cars and the movie 
was pretty bad, as expected. The music was ok but it wasn't anything extraordinary either. He had finished his 
small popcorn bag and was slowly sipping on the rest of his big blue Icee to have something to do. Chad was 
staring at the screen, clearly enjoying the overly predictable plot. Josh discreetly checked his phone for the 
time. 32 minutes into the movie and there had been already three car stealing and chasing scenes. When he 
looked at the screen, the movie had transitioned from a heated discussion between the main characters of the 
story in an abandoned building to the inside of a posh-looking apartment. The camera was taking the viewer 
inside a large en-suite bathroom where someone was taking a shower. A woman entered the bathroom and 


went into the shower to join whoever was there already. 
"Here goes the first of the gratuitous sex scene," Chad whispered. 


Josh rolled his eyes. 


"Does it turn you on?," he asked Chad. 
“Well. Lets see. The woman's good locking” 

The scene was shot ‘artistically’ through the steamy glass panel of the large shower. You could only guess 
what was actually going on but it was still pretty clear when the woman went down on her knees in front of 
the man and started to move her head, 

"We don't see anything, even if she is good looking," Josh remarked 

"We've seen her before. We know what she looks like. Not doing it for you?" 

"Im not the one who's bi," Josh deadpanned, 

"Do you think the guy is hot?" 

"He has a moustache, so no” 


‘Oh, yeah.. | forgot you don't like those," Chad laughed. 


The camera zoomed away from the shower and let the viewer get an eyeful of the two actors stepping out of 


the shower, naked and dripping wet. 

"Now we get to see something,” Chad added. 

The man didn't waste time on foreplay and pushed his girlfriend or wife or whatever she was supposed to be 
in the movie against the vanity and turned her around so she was facing the mirror. The camera was filming 
them from the waist up but it was obvious the man was supposedly pounding her from behind and she was 
overacting about how delightful she found it. 

"Still not turned on?," Chad asked Josh. 

"Uh-uh," Josh breathed out. 

Chad turned to the side and looked at Josh who was toying with the straw of his Icee between his lips. He 
didn't look like someone who wasn't turned on, as casual as he tried to behave. Chad didn't hesitate and put his 
hand on Josh's crotch to palm him causing is boyfriend to almost chock on the little bit of cold drink he was 
just swallowing at that moment. 


"Chadl," Josh exclaimed in the softest way. 


"Just checking.. You're not soft, babe." 


Josh pushed Chad's hand away. 

"Dont" 

"IFs okay if straight sex is turning you on. Why don't you admit it?" 
‘It's not the scene. 

"Huh?" 

"It's..." 

"What?" 


"Is reminding me of last summer at Anthony's party... In the bathroom of his pool house. When we... Did it like 
that." 


Chad frowned and then grinned. Now he remembered. It was hot and he went with Josh getting fresh towels in 
the pool house for everyone and they ended up fucking in the bathroom, making Josh come twice under twenty 
minutes, with his fingers and then with his cock, bent over the vanity, just like in the movie. 

Chad's hand returned on Josh but this time squeezing his thigh. 

‘Oh, yes.. That was a great party," Chad said while his hand began to slide up to land again on his crotch. 

Chad shifted a bit and nuzzled the side of Josh's face to whisper in his ear. 

"You were looking so fuckable with your big fancy sunglasses and the long swimming trunks Anthony had lent 
you, sliding off your hips whenever you were walking around.. | swear you knew it was driving me crazy and 
you were doing it on purpose...” 

Josh squirmed a little in his seat. 

"They were just too large, that's why they wouldn't stay in place," he explained. 


"Whatever. You were a fucking tease asking me to follow you to get dry towels.. You knew what would happen" 


Josh bit his bottom lip and tilted his head to the side when he felt Chad starting to nip and kiss the side of his 


neck. 


"I thought we could just fool around a bit in the pool house... | didn't think you'd.. You know? With the others 
outside by the pool.” 


"That's what's fun, babe.. The risk of getting caught." 
Chad's hand brushed over the cotton fabric of Josh's pants. 

"You're getting harder 

Josh put his Icee drink away in the free seat next to him and tried to push Chad's hand away again 
"Stop it.. Not here.." 


"Why not?," Chad breathed out next to his ear before his tongue started to trace the outline of his ear lobe. 


"You obviously don't care for the movie" 
"You wanted to see the movie," Josh quipped back 

"| wanted to listen to the soundtrack | can do that while | do something else than watch the screen" 
"Chad, what if." 


Josh gasped when he heard his zipper being opened. The movie sound was louder and nobody else would have 


heard it but Josh was worried at the idea that someone would look at them and guess what they were doing. 
"Shh..." 
“But... What if one of the people sees us.. And takes a picture.. And sells it to TMZ or..?" 


Chad shook his head and chuckled. 


"Nobody's watching us. And from where they are.. They'll just see us leaning into each other. Kiss me... They'll 


think we make out" 
"I. | don't know if | can..." 


Chad chuckled again If Josh didn't know if he could, his cock clearly had no doubt it could and it was ready to 
go. 


Chad removed his hand and spit in it before returning to stroking Josh who unconsciously opened his legs wider 
to give him better access. With his free hand, Chad turned Josh's face towards him and swallowed his 
boyfriend's next protest before it was even uttered. When Josh broke their kiss, it was to catch his breath 
and let out the faintest mewling sound. Chad's large hands and strong fingers could do things to him that his 
mouth and tongue, however skilled they were, couldn't. They'd usually foreplay with their mouths instead of 
their fingers, except when Chad's fingers were pleasure-torturing Josh's prostate. 


"Chad... God.. Yes..," Josh mumbled while hiding his face against Chad's shoulder. 

Hearing his name and ‘God! in the same sentence made Chad smile and told him he was doing pretty good. 
"Yes this?," Chad asked as he rubbed the pads of his index and middle fingers below Josh's balls, "Or yes 
that?," he repeated when he moved his hand back on Josh's shaft and gently massage its head, pushing over 
the slit and making him leak more precum. 

Josh wiggled in his seat some more and pushed his forehead in the crook of Chad's neck, muffling a cry. He 
didn't know what was nicer. He didn't want to answer. Whatever Chad was doing felt great. Maybe it was the 
thrill of the situation, the sugar rush from the Icee or just how cocky Chad was, but Josh had no more 
control on his body. 

Chad could hear Josh panting more heavily while he continued to touch him. He felt his balls draw up and 
gently caressed them. At that point, Josh didn't want or couldn't stand sweet and loving. He grabbed Chad's 
hand and moved it back to his cock. 

"Jerk me... Fast.. Now... Don't stop..." Josh hissed through gritted teeth. 

‘Oh, baby, | love it when you get all frisky and bossy with me," Chad chuckled. 

Josh bucked his hips up when Chad wrapped his fingers around him and resumed pumping him hard and fast. A 
moment later, Josh turned his head away from Chad and clamped his hand over his mouth as he cummed 
hard and long all over his boyfriend's hand. Chad kept on milking him, till Josh finally opened his eyes and 
groaned softly, when the stimulation was too much for his spent cock. 

Chad brought his fingers to his mouth and licked up all of the come. 

"Yummy," he whispered. 

Josh looked down at himself and sheepishly tucked himself back in his underwear and pants and then zipped up. 


"My God, | can't believe we just did this," he sighed, still a bit breathless. 


Chad winked at him and grinned like the cat who got the cream. Josh leaned over towards him and looked down 


at his crotch. 
"What about you?" 
| almost busted a nut just watching you." 


Josh nodded and pressed his lips together to avoid laughing at the answer he got. 


Chad took his jacket and stood up. Josh looked at him confused. 

"Huh... We're leaving?" 

"| missed too much of the movie after this little interlude, | wont follow anymore” 
"Wha.? But you said you came only for the music" 


lll buy the soundtrack on iTunes. You were right, the movie sucks anyway. And talking about sucking.. Let's go 


home and redo that shower scene. l'm inspired now." 


